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embalmed, and exhibiting the body of Rachel to the Ameri-
cans, since he could not exhibit her alive."

Her very first day on board was marked by an incident
that might well have inspired sad presentiments. One of the
passengers, who was far gone in a consumption^ died that
afternoon. The body was put into a coffin and placed in one
of the boats. For the first few days the presence of death
cast a gloom on the passengers; for some time, when walking
on the deck, they either avoided the side where the body hung
in the little boat, or the laugh was hushed, the voice lowered
to a whisper, the quick pace slackened as they passed by.
But the impression of awe that produced this respect was
soon effaced, and the merry chat, the light song, and cheerful
laugh were heard, as uncontrolled and free as though that sad
memento of what was, is, and will be, to the end of time it-
self, was no longer there. The mute eloquence of those lips
doomed to eternal silence was soon unheeded by the thought-
less crowd, and the poor aunt of the youth was the only one
whose countenance retained any trace of sadness.

During the passage Captain Nye presented to his celebrated
passenger a superb mahogany box, filled with American per-
fumery, the gift of a citizen of New York, who wished to re-
main incognito. The gallantry of her, unknown admirer did
not, however, render the tragedienne more cheerful, and she
finally chose to remain altogether in her cabin.

The day before the arrival of the Pacific she condescended,
however, to make her appearance at the public table. This
was the day of what is called the captain's dinner, when Cham-
pagne is supplied gratis, and toasts, speeches, and congratu-
lations are made and exchanged. After the usual toasts to
the captain and to the ladies, some one proposed the health
of Mademoiselle Rachel. So far there was nothing unusual
or out of the way in the proceedings, but they did not end
here. It occurred to some busy gentleman that the members
of the French company would hail with delight an opportu-
nity of singing the^" Marseillaise:" probably he thought they
were in the habS^of singing it night and morning, as some
other people are supposed to say their prayers, and with like
s of a happy result .His expectations were^rather dis-uld charm even those among the
